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rmifRID XVCRY THURSDAY MORNING S' 

HENRY W. HYATT. 
Office—One Door Sort of the Court Houtt 

LITCHFIELD, CONN. 

TERMS. 
Vilageaad Single M a ilSubscribers. 91.1 
la 3nndles ol SO and upwards, 91,85; or 

gaii iTaicTLY in advancx.9I.00 per a ana 

—ADVERTISING.— 
A1 .nlnittrqtors ’Notices. 9I.90 
OemmiasiQneM* Notions KSS 
Estray Notices, 15 

Other adv'tc.par square, (3 weeks.) 1.® 
Each subsequent insertion. SO 

JKDffi ¥©11, 
Qf all kinds neatly and prompt! y execute* 

Frederick D Feaman* 
Attorney and Counselor at Law. 

Office in Seymour’* Building, 
Litchfield. Conn, 

WXLLIAM Q. C?OET 
Attorney nnd Counselor at Law, 

NEW BRITAIN. GONN. 

REMOVAL. 
Dr. BOSTWICK has removed hit 

ssideuce to Grossman’s U. S. Hotel* 
Litchfield, June 3, 1852* 

Charles O. Bolden. 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

LITCHFIELD, CONN. 
Office Seymojr's Building, South street 

Sept. 10, 185 2. 
r 

PHYSICIAN and SUhGSQ^, 
Office iver Sara'l P Bolle* store,in roomsfoi 
»eily occupied by Dr J S Wolcott, 

fune.-’iiln 1831. 

Charles Vaill, BX D 
Physician and Suigeon, 

Office over the Post Office—Residence at (he 
“Bissell Place” in East street, Litchfield. 

David F. Hollister* 
Attorney and Counsellor,at Law. 

SALISBURY. CONN. 

a *^**<*-wa'~ 

WVttbuiTdiny south, of the Mansion House 

c. J». BOOKER, 

resident dentist. 
OFFICE at It is residence,3d Dwelling north 
of the Bank. 

8SNK7B. GRAVES, 
Attorns? sad Couuaellor at Law 

Lrcctvuu), Conn. 

Office over Dr. BueV* Store, re. 

te.itly occupied by the late Gen. Baeof 
" 

NOTICE. 
— 

fTHE subscriber gi res notice to hia friendi 
■S- and former patrons, that it is necessa 

ry that all acconnta due him on subscription! 
mud for advertising, should be settled a 

once. Haring made preparations to leavi 
town on or shout the 1st of May, (to be ahsen 

m lor t few months,) we shall be compelled ti 

put such bills as remain unpaid at that date 
into a lawyer’s hands for collect ion. This i 
giving ample lime for au to adjust their sc 
counts j hence no one has cause to be o&nd 
ed at such a course. 

P. K. Kl(.BOURNE. 
Litchfield. March 15,1853. 

NEW GOODS 
AT THE 

&ADZSS' STORE. 

JUST received, a new supply of faahionabli 
Lidles’ Dress Goods, Trimmings Ac- 

ea#u>/v*uig Plain and Figured French am 

English Jduslyt. and Barcage De Laines Al 
go French aud American Super Mourninj 
and Fancy Csj'.eoPtints, B(pck and Colorer 
.(lressSilka. Poplins and Alpaccs, Mourninj 
and Colored Square ard Long Shawls^ Mourn 
jnggnd White Wrought Svias tiollais.Co' 
Jaretts and CuSs, Swiss, Book, Jacket an 

Laee Edgings and Inserting*, Velvet end Sill 
Ribbons, Ribbon Gimps, Fringes, Ac.. Alex 
ander% and other,Super Kid, Silk and Thru* 
Gloves, Patent Rubber, and Morocco Shoe 
.Paper Hangings, a Urge slock of Muslin an 

Woolen Shirt* and Lin«n Coll art, fUesche 
|tid Brown Cotton Sheetings, Shirting 
Tickings, Ticks, fcc. 

ALSO Groceries. Teas, Sugar*, Molame 
Candies.—Also 10,000 H*f<lens* Brick* sc 

fine Boards, for sale Cheap, 
l *ff 200 Sewers wanted o» Shirts and lTt 

dur »»*•. 
a N> BRONSON Agent. 

POETRY, 

[We do not know when we have act 

aa beautiful a poem aa the following, in it 

pagca of our magazine literature. It 

undoubtedly the prettiest poem that 'Ell< 
Louise’ haa written, and she has writlc 

0 many fine ones. It ia ao full of feeling, ar 

II clothed with aueh splendid imagery, yi 
n simple withal, that no one can fail to at 

mire it. Miss Chandler is young, but ht 
name is loved and cherished by many wl 
admire the pure and lofty breathings i 

poesy that oftimes gush ao freshly froi 
) that warm, deep fount of feeling—the hi 

man heart.] 
m »- 

[From Peter ton't Magazine, for Jfyril] 

\ THE TW0~BRim 
W ELLER LOUISE CHANDLER. 

There are two graves, far, far apart, 
And the deep sea rolls between ; 

O’er one they’ve piled the marble high, 
O’er one the grass grows green. 

la die one, within s gorgeous fine, 
Lies she whom I called my bride; 

Before whose feet I kneh of old, 
In her father’s halls of pride. 

In the one behind the village church, 
, Where wildt flow’rs nod in prayer, 

Is resting the shade of the purest dream 
That brightened my life of care! 

The one was a maiden proud and high, 
With the waves of her jetty hair 

All braided up with jewels rich, 
And pearls and diamonds rare. 

The other had curls of sunny light, 
And a smile as faint and mild 

As those which the olden artists paint, 
In their dreams of theyoung Christ 

child. 

I 0n* awed my heart with the prideful 
gia tii!d, 

From her dar»!:ngorfcd 
The eyea of the oilier wff* puTP*v blue 

As (he home where the angels Jwei.. 

One brought me a title proud and high, 
And pearls, and gold, and lands, 

With serfo to bow at my lightest word, 
And go at my first commands— 

The other hromah* the earnest love- 
That glowed in lierstardit eves, 

And bleat my heart with the downward 
raya 

From the distant Paradise ? 

I wedded the one with stately pomp, 
In a proud cathedral aisle. 

And bells were ringing in high church 
lowers, 

A sounding chime the while.. 
* 

I wedded the other as Quakers wed, 
In ilie forest still a lid deep, 

When hushed were the sounds of noisy 
life, 

And the flowers had gone to sleep. 

Oli!' blithe was my nigliNhoired love, 
and fair, 

And proud was her daring eye, 
But dearer hr was my cottage girl 

With her angel parity. 

But the demons wamlering over esrtlt. 
For the one- spun out a> shroud, 

1 And' they laid' her low where wax lights 
glow 5 

In the old cathedral proud. 
The oilier, when holy stars shine down, 

Was hesring the angels sing, 
And a truant seraph folded her 

In the clasp of his viewless wing. 

They told me that the one was lying 
dead. 

And a tear came in mine eye— 
But joy dreams chased the gloom away, 

Anna smile went flitting by. 

They told me kh» other had gone to 

sleep, 
And I sought the battle’s strife, 

For I hated the light of the may dsv, 
And 1 cursed the light of life. 

The one lies still in her far-off tomb, 
Where the tall wax tapers gleam. 

* And their rays fall down oa the marble 
shrine, 

• With a fitted and ruddy beam- 

But over the other the sighMieraswiag 
When the light of day has fie d, 

And the wild winds sigh her gentle nanv 

Till I wish that I were dead. 

MI8CELLANY. 

1 Done Foa.—A wag a few year* sine* 
1 procured come eye wash of a quack ocu 

list in this eiiy, la be applied, to. a glass ey 
which he wore. The oculist not bein/ 

i very abarp sighted, discovered that iher 
; was aome defect m the eye, but lie though 
* it an trifling that he warranted it a cure a 

* no pay. The wag look the waah and de 
* parted. In a week or so after he return© 

with the empty vial, aud apparently i 
j great distress. 

• Oh, doctor! doctor!’ said- he, you 
I stuff has wholly destroyed my.eye,’ at th 
1 .same time opening the fids of the einpt 
i, socket with his fingers, to the horror of th 

gaping and staring occulist. 
'* *1* it possible? can it be possible ?’ «a 

claimed the eye tinkerer. ‘I never kite* 
J nt.V medicine to operate so before. ‘Wei 

my dear sif, I can do nothing ness than n 
turn your money?* 

‘But you must do more, a|r. What \ 
five dtmqrai to me compared with the lot 
of an eye ?* replied the wag- H yon gn 

it me two hundred dollars, I will sign 
■* pledge nerer to egptwe voo v bit if jo 

do nut, | wiUproaeeute you for'hwtili, so 

you a re • ruined man*’ 
The quack forked over a check fos.ll 

•mount, and the sovy struck oof: 
t 

What a Pair of Aatirws Cmt. 
w ‘Peter,’ Mid my uncle, knocking the ash- 
n ea from hi* pipe, and laying i* on the cor 
e ner of the mantlepiece, and then fixing hit 
is eyes on the andirons, Peter, those audirom 
n 

cost me one thousand dollars ! 
Dear me! exclaimed my aunt. 

n Oh father ! cried the girls, 
d Impossible l said I. 

True, every word true. One thouMAd 
I. did I say yes—two thousand—lull two 

thousand dollars !■ 
r Well, well, said my aunt, folding up het 
u knitting for the night, I should like to 

,f kow what you are talking about. 
My uncle bent forward ami planted his 

hand* firmly on his parted knees, and with 
a deliberate air, which showed no doubt 
of his being able to prove hia assertion, he 
begun i 

Well, you see, a good many years ago, 
we had a pair of old common andirons.— 
Your cousin Letty says one day, Father, 
don't you think those old andirons are-get- 
ting shabby ? Shabby or not, I thought 
they would hold the wood up as nice’y as 
if they were made of gold. So I paid r.o 
attention to Letty. 1 was afraid she was 

growing proud. Soon after that, Peter, 
your aunt took it up— 

There it goes, interrupted my aunt, you 
can’t get- along without dragging me in. 

Your aunt took it up, Peter, and she 
said our neighbors could afford brass and- 
irons, and were no better off than we were. 

And she said Letty and her sister Line 
were getting old enough to see company 
and the stingy looking andirons might hurt 
their market, tknow that women will 
have their own way, and there is no use 
of objecting and so I go' the andirons. 

The price of them was lour dollars and: 
a half— 

Ah, that’s more like it, cried my aunt f 
I thought you said two thousand dollars. 

My deer I wish you would not interrupt 
iue. Four and a half. Well the first 
night after we had got them, as we all sat 

by the warm fire talking over the ma'ler, 
i etty called my utientioi: to the hearth, 
the stones of which were cracked and un- 

even. The hearth was entirely out of 
keeping with the new andiro- e, and I tho’t 
I might as well have it replaced first as 

last. The next day a mason was sent for 
to examine it. He came in my absence, 
and when I returned home, your aunt and 

cousin* flit b-sel me at once to have a mar- 

ble slab. The ntas^n had convinced them 

the hearth would not decent without 
a marble slab, and they pul their 
t igether. 

La me! exclaimed my aunt, ‘there was 

no putting heads together about it. The 
hearth, was a real old worn out thing, not 

fit for a pig pen. 
I h»y pui ilieir heads together, Peter, as 

I was saying, and continued till I got a 

marble heaVth, which cosi me twenty dol- 
lars. Yes, twenty dollars, at least. Then 
I thought 1 was done with expenses, hot 1 
thought wrong. Pretty soon I began, to 

hear sly hints thrown out about- the brxk 
work around the fire place not correspond- 
ing witli the hearth. I stood out a month 
or two against your aunt and the girls, hut 

they at last got the belter of me, and I was 

forced, to have marble instead of brick.— 
Aud Ihen the old wooden maiule piece 
was so out of character, that it was ueces- 

sary to have a marble one. The cost of 
all this was nearly one hundred dollars.— 
And now that the spirit of improvement 
had got a start, there was no stopping 
place. The new marble mantle put to 

shame the old while washed walls* and 
they must be painted of course, and to 

prepare litem lor paint, sundry repairs 
were nece9sarv. While this was going on, 

your aunt and the girls appeared quite 
satisfied, and when it ivaa done, they had 
no idea that the old parlor could be made 
to look so spruce. Dui this was only a 

short respite. The old rag carpel began 
to raise a dust, aud Lfound there would be 
no peace— J. « a L _ .IJ l_ J — M.:.u 

ITtfW, lily UCUl OOIU '-VI "V" 
a pleasant smile, accompanied by « partial 
rotation of the Head- 

Note, father! exclaimed the girls. 
Till I got a new carpet. That again 

shamed the old furniture, and it had to ba 
timed out aod replaced with new. Now, 
Peter, count up my lad —twenty dollars for 
the hearth, and une hotwired lor the man- 

tlepiece, and thirty for repairs. What 
does that make ? 

One hundred and fifiy, unclr. 
Well, fifty for p>per and paint. 
Two hundred. 
Then fifty for a carpet, and one hun- 

dred for furniture— 
Three hundred and fifty. 
Ahem. I There’a that clock, too, aod the 

blinds fitly more— 

, four hundred exactly. 
My aunt and cousins winked, at each 

• other. 
Now, continued my uncle, no much nw 

thin one room. No sooner wan the room 

finished thnn complaints came from nil 

quarters about the dining room ond entry. 
Long before this I had surrendered at dis- 
cretion, eod handed in my submission.— 

• The dining room coat two hundred more. 

What does that u.ake, Peter ? 
: Eight hundred, uncle. 
f Tneo the chamber#—at len#i four hun- 
: deed to make them, rhyme with down 
1 ire. 
r Twelve hundred. 

The outside of the house had to be re- 
I uired end paiuted, of course. Add two, 
1 hundred for that. 

Fourteen hundred. 
r Then there must be a pis sat in front— 
5 that east two hundred. 
/ Sixteen hundred. 
e Here aunt began to yawn, Letly to poke 

thefire,and Jaae to twirl over the leaves 
of a book. j. 

v A new carriage came next, Peter, IMt 

I, coat two hundred dollars. 
Eighteen hundred. 
Then there was a lawn to be laid out 

is and neatly fenced—a servant to be hired 
• —parties given occaaionally—bonnet* aod 
e dresses.at double the former coat, amis 
a hundred other bule expenses is keeping 
u with ibe new order of, things. Tea, re- 

d ter, f was entirely within bounds when I 

mid twp thousand dollars, 
e too was silenced. M.vauni 

in 
_ 

e and gueased it Was bed- 
■e 

time. I was left alone with uncle who 
was not luclined to drop the subject. lie 
was a persevering nun and never gave 
op, what he undertook till he bad done 
ihe work thoroughly. So he brought out 
his books and accounts, and set about 
making an exact estimate of the expenses. He kept me up till after midnight, before 
he got through. His conclusion was that 
”»«^p«ir of andirons cost hint t weujy-fout 
hundred and fifty dollars !—Pledge and 
Standard. 

One Thing at a Tina. 
It was no uncommon thing, in autumn, 

to see old Gerard aurrounded with a youth- 
ful throng ateventide beneath the old tree, 
amusing and instruciing them with his 
homely but useful conversation. It was on 
oneol these occasions that he was so often 
interrupted by the questions of the group 
about him, that the cheerful old man resol- 
ved to let them, Itave their own way, that 
they might see how little was lobe got by 
attending to more than one thing at a lime. 
Gerard was about to tell them the whole 
history of the church spire, which was 
formed of painted shingles;, but no sooner 
did he begin, by saying that Alderman 
Grant gave filly pounds towards the ex- 

pense of it, than Harry Dobbs asked him 
who Alderman Grant was. Why,’ re-, 

plied Gerard,' I will tell you. Alderman 
Grant was a great fat man, that kepi his 
coach, and lived up at the Court House.— 
Some say he had been Lord Mayor of 
London, hut how that may be I can’t say; 
however, l can whisper something in your 
ears about him that will surprise you. One 
summer’s day, when it was very hot, when 
he was roiling along the turnpike road in 
his open carriage* with his spaniel dog be- 
fore him, as pretty a creature as ever ran 

on four legs’—* What color was he ?’ said 
Biil Pike, had he a long tail?’ 1 He had 
a skin,’ replied Gerard, 1 as white as the 
driven snow, marked over, here and there, 
with blotches just the color of a sheep’s 
liver. There was a curious tale told about 
that dog: when it was a puppy, it was 

waddling uhiut, outside the iron gate, 
when Farmer Kickett’a bull came up*and 
jus: as the puppy had got half way under 
the gate—but 1 must first tell you that Far- 
tmer Ricketts was rather passionate; he 
married a half sister of mine; in one of 
liis passions he was near falling into a well.’ 
How was that ?’ said Tom'^Billetis. Yon. 
‘shall beat all about it,’ replied old Gerald 
Job Tanner, the pump maker, was em- 

ployed to sink a well; and in going-to work 
early one morning, he met Frank Hart, 
w!;o !?«d just come home from ihe West 
Indies, where they make sugar.’ ‘How 
do they make it l' asked Bill P.ke. • Why,’ 
said Gerard, • 1 hardly know whether I 
rightly understand it myself; but I’ll give 
you ilia hast aaoounl I eon, I OltCe kltCW 
an old sailor, and he had been in the West 
Indies, and in Africa loo. where lions and 
big snakes, and all manner of frightful 
creatures are to be found.’ But how do 
the people manage to kill the lions and the 
big snakes?' asked Joe Barnes. ‘Indif- 
ferent ways,’ said Gerard ; when they 
set out after a lion, with ten or twelve dogs 
—the dog, l take it, is about as useful a 

creature as any,except it be a horse, ora 

cow ; for in our country he hunts for us, 
and guards houses, in another he pulls the 
people along over the snow in a sledge.’— 
‘What’s a sledge?* cried out Ned Hull,'and 
how do (lie dogs pull it along ?’ * I will tell 
von,’ said old Gerard. In some countries 
they have snow on the ground all the year 
round, and the frost is so keen that the fin- 
get sends are almost pinched oft ‘But 
do they wear no gloves?’ inquired Harry 
Dobbs, opening his eyes wide. Yes, but 
not such as you see in this country.’— 
‘What sort* a re they?’ cried out Peter 
Fuller and Ned Hall, both together.— 
‘Why, if you will listen, you shall know | 
Irom beginning lo end f for the old sailor 
that I spoke ol had been there, and he told 
me about ilw gloves as well as about the 
Black Hole of Calcutta, and a score of 
oiher things.’ The Black Hole ol Cal- 
cutta ! what ia dial ?’ said Joe Barnes; I 
never heard of dials tell us about the 
Black hole ofCalcutta !’ Thai I will and 
welcome,’ replied Gerard; ‘butjmayhap 
it will he juat as well lor some of you to 

tell me first what you know of the church 
spire.' You began to tell us,” said Ilar» 
ry Debbs* but you didn’t go on.’ * Why 
no, I don’t knmv how I could,’ snd Ge- 
rard, when you do you reineiTiber what I 
told you about him that surprised you so, 
and ihe tale about the spaniel dog?’ You 
never told us anything about it after all, 
nor about the spaniel either, or we should 
have remembered it,’ said some of the rest 
of them. Well,’ said old Gerard, enjoy- 
ing the joke thit he had put upon the 
young people, in answering, their ques- 
tions. • perhaps you know something about 
Farmer Ricketts, and the draw well or 

how the folks make sugar, and kill lions 
and big snakes?’ But no; pot one among 
them knew anything about one of these 
things. This' is very odd, snd Gerard, 
looking first to one, and then at another, 
• that you f >rget so soon; however surely 
you know wlui a sledge is, and how the 
dogs pull it along; snd what sort of gloves 
the folks in cold countries wear; and il you 
will tell me, then I will tell you all about 
the Black Hole of Calcutta.’ 

The boys stood staring, nof knowing 
what to say ;while old Gerard, in a pleas- 
ant way, gave them the following good ad 
vice s—“The hound that runs after many 
hares at onee is not likely to catch one of 
them; and the lad that will have hall a 

dozen tales told him, without having pa- 
tience to hear one of them to the end, will 
find himself just in the same situation. If 
you had listened prtiently, I would hsve 
told you tall about the ehureh spire, and 
Alderman Grant and his spaniel dog, and 
Farmer Ricketts too;and if that had not 

been enough, in mv rough way, i would 
have,made it as plain to you as two s'.ieka, 
how jo rnfke sugar, and to kill lions and 
big snakes. Every one should lia ve known 
what a sledge is, snd how the dogs pull it 
along; what aort of gloves the people west 

among the snow ; and, if there had been 
aov spare time left, you should have hat! 
the tale of the Blaek Hole of Calcutta intr 
the bargain ; but after all, the lesson jot 
have learned by your disappointment, maj 
do you more gtoil than ell of them pu 
together. Re content, my lada, to beet 

and lo do one thing at a time, and it i 
ten to one but you will become wiser, am 
get over more work than if you follow th 
bad plan of undertaking many thing* a 
once. My father used tossy to me,' Ge 
rard, do one thing at a time;. don’t tx 
reading your Bible when you <iught to tx 
Mplough, and don't go tu plough, whei 
you ought lo be reading your Bible. It ii 
right enough, lad, tnat you should work t< 
get your bread, therefore, be up in th< 
morning and pm your bands to the plougl 
tail betimes; and his right too, that yen 
should get hold of the bread of eternal lift 
therefore read your Bible and pray over ii 
that God’s grace mav bless ii, and maki 
its promises your comfort here and you 
joy hereaOer. But mind, what you (To^di 
heartily, and be content in attending to on 

thing at a time.’ 

Female Women. 
We respect, admire, and lore a fe 

male woman. We admire her in th< 
beauty of her person, moral presence 
nnd her position ; we respect her simph 
truthfulness and innocence, end we lov< 
her as the embodiment of the highest 
charms and sweetest attributes of hu 
inanity. But a male woman, who car 
bear? We cannot read of monstei 

meetings in which women perform the 
leading parts ; of lectures on the subject 
of marriage, to promiscuous audiences, 
by female tongues ; and of the peram- 
bulating female spouters who go about 
the country, without au involuntary emo- 

tion of disgust. Many of these worner 

are mothers, who have families of ten- 
der age at home, and husbands whe 
should hAve tender heads. Home du- 
ties are forsaken, and the misguided 
mistresses go about teaching other peo- 
ple their duties! What comfortable 
wives they must be ! What kind and 
assiduous mothers! How they mutt hal- 
low a home that is too small to hold 
them ! Gods of war ! We would as 

soon live with a hyena, or steam engine. 
Don’t come this way. we beg of you. 

Spr mg field Republican«, 
An Indiana paper thus describes a 

bill of the Wild Cat currenoy in that 
State : 

1 The vignette is a nigger shearing a 

hog, supposed to be squealing. The 
President of the Bank stands near, as- 

sisting to hold the hog. The dear peo- 
pie may be discovered a good ways be- 
hind. Thunder and lightning in the 
foreground. The picture of a seedy in- 
dividual, * secured by stocks/ through 
which his feet run, adorns one corner. 

'A man with a very blank counten- 
ance, supposed to be the Auditor of 
State, and being rode upon a rail by a 

couple of Wall street sharpers, is seen 

in another corner. The phiz of Gov 
Wright, thunder gathering on his brow 
and lightning flashing from his eye, 
adorns the centre of the bill. On one 
side of the Governor is a hawk, on the 
other side a buzzard, He holds in one 

hand the scales of justice, one side of 
which is evidently very light; the other 
is holding a document, his last message, 
from which he appears to be reading to 
a crowd of disconsolate individuals be- 
low, who refuse to be comforted; 

The Printer. 
‘I pity the Printer,* said Uncle Toby. 
•He’s a poor creature/ rejoined Trim. 
*How so V Baid my uncle. 
•Because, in the first place/ continued 

| the corporal, looking full upon my un« 

cle, ‘because he must endeavor to please 
everybody. In the negligence of a mo- 

ment, perhaps, a small paragraph pops 
upon lum; he hastily throws it to the 
compositor, it is inserted, and he is ra- 

ined to all intents and purposes/ 
■Too much the ease, Trim/ said nay 

uncle, with a deep. sigh. 'Too muon 

the case/ 
‘And, please your honor/ continued 

Trim, ‘this is not the whole/' 
•Go on, Trim/ said my uncle, feel- 

ingly. 
/PI.a sAMAlimaa * Mtsann/I itve 
*»*v ui m 

———— -— 

corporal, 'hilt upon a piece that pleas- 
es him mightily, and he thinks it cannoi 
but go down with his subscribers. Bui 
alas I sir, who can calculate the human 
mind ? He inserts it, and all is over with 
him. They forgive others, but they can 

not forgive the Printer. He has a hosl 
to print Cor, and every one sets up for s 

critic. The pretty Miss exclaims, ‘Why 
don't you give us more poetry, mar' 

lieges, and bon mot* f away with these 
stale piece*.’ The politician olaps bin 

specs over his nose, and reads it over in 
search of violent invective; he finds 
none, takes hie specs oft folds them, 
sticks them in bis pocket, declares the 

paper good for notnkjg but to burn. Sc 
it goes. Every one tfaioks it ought tc 

be printed expresely for hiesself, as he 
is a subscriber; and yet, after all thii 
complaining, would you believe, sir, 
said the corporal, clasping his hands be- 
seechingly, ‘would you believe it, sir 
there are some subeovibere who do no 

hesitate to cheat the printer out of bi 
; pay I Our army swore terribly in Flan 
ders, bat they sever did Mytbiog a 

bed as that I* 
‘Never I* said my uncle Toby, witl 

1 the strongest kind of emphasis. 
fry •• I've got thres cents left,” sail 

a loafer. •• so fll buy a paper whh U.' 
“ What paper will you buy ? said 

friend, curious to learn the literary tact 
of bit acquaintance. I < 

•• A paper Of tobacco,” rep'ied tb 
loafer. 

i s 

J Aw Angel fob Heaven.—And no 

[ death closed those little eyes—shrouded 
their light glances. Oh. th»t the sun 
would not eome streaming in on her 

• shrouded form, aa if there were no griet 
i in the world I 
i How sweetly she sleeps, that litllo- 

angel! How lightly cor] the glossy ring* 
! on her white forehead 1 You could weep 
, your very soul away, to think tboee- 

cherub lips will never, never unclose,— 
, Vainly you clasp aod unclasp that pas- 
■ Give, darling hand that wandered so often 
r over your oheek. Vainly your anguished 
> glance strives to read the dim story or 
! >ove in those faded oslw. The voice, 

sweet aa winds blowing through wreak- 
ed shells, slumbers for ever. And still 
the busy world knocks at your door, and 
will let you have no peace. It shouts. 

1 in your ear; its chariots rumble by ; it 
smiles broadly in your care-worn face r. 
it mocks you as you sew the abroad; it 
meets you at the coffin, at the grave; and. 
its heavy footsteps tramp up and down, 
in the empty rooms whence you have 
borne the dead. But it comee never in. 
the bush of night to wipe away your 
tears f 

Wanted—an angel for heaven 1 Can. 
you look up ? Can you tear the splendor 
of that sight ? Ten thousand celestial- 
beings, and your own radiant child-angek 
in their midst: 

“ In her eyes a glory light-, 
On her brow a glory crown.” 

Wanted—angels for heaven 1 Cllng; 
not too closely to your beautiful treas- 
ures, children of earth! 

JEST A brave veteran officer, reeon- 

noitering a battery which it was neces- 

sary to storm, laconically answered the- 
enginecrs who were endeavoring to dis- 
suade him from the attempt: 

" Gentlemen, you may say and think 
what you please; all I know is, that the 
American flag must be hoisted on tlm 
rampai ts to-morrow, for I have the order 
in my pocket.” 

There is a man in ftentuoicy soraucn 

opposed to progress, that he will not. 
take (be newspapers of the year in 
which they are published. He ia now 

about four years beh;»l, and is aervedl 
every morning with papeia printed itv 
1849. He has fallen buck twelve bourn 
uach day for several years past, in his. 
meals and other requirements. 

U3» An old lady, being at a loss for a*, 

pin-cushion, made use of an onion. On 
the following morning she found that hi® 
the needles had tears in their eyes* 

A Quaker Woman'* Sertoon.—Dear- 
Friends : There are three things I very 
much wonder atthe first is, that chil*. 
dren should be so foolish as to throw up 

[ stones, clubs and brickbats into the fruit, 
trees to knock down fruit; if they would 
let it alone it would fall itself. The, 
second is, that men should be so foolish, 
and even so wicked as to go to war and. 
kill each other; if lei alone, they would 
die themselves. And the third and last, 

thing whioh I wonder at is, that young 
men should be so unwiso as to go after 
the young women ; if they would etay at. 

home the young women would some 

after them. 

|f What makes the lawyer's position, 
so perilous ? Because he hat other men'a. 
deeds to answer for aa well as his own, 

Gy A wise man will desire no more- 

thanjwhat he may get justly, use soberly*, 
distribute cheerfully and live contentedly 
with. 

An old ballad thus gives the genea-*- 
logy of Snow: 

My father waa Ihe North Wind, 
My mother’s name was water t; 

Parson Winter married them, 
And I’m their hopeful daughter. 

A Yankee peat thus • immorUlizea*’ 
our beautiful river, the Connecticut: 

•Roll on, loved1 Connecticut, long bast 
tliou ran,— 

Giving shad to Northampton, and free-, 
dom to man.’ 

An Uhwelcomb Visitor.—At Erie*. 
Pent aylvsnia, recently, the ears of the 
Western train, coming in ni the murky 
hour of midnight, ran past the depot, broke 
down the barrier erected si the end of the- 
track, dashed madly across the street, and 
brought up with the locomotive a lew 
inches distant and directly in fiont of the 
d'K»r of an honest German resident. Hans 
who was profoundly snoring in the arms of" 
Morpheus sad Mullens, was not disturbed 
bv the anorte and screams of the iron horse 
or the rattling of the machinery. A wag- 
gish fellow present, calculating on * little 

■ fun, walked to the beck door sod knoeketfc 
until he had aroused the Rhinelander from. 
hie slumbers, whereupon be informed him 
that there was a gentlemen at the fteoh 

| door who was desirous to see bias. The- 
1 

Dutchman started for the doer, threw it 
1 

open with a jerk, and there stood the huge 
creature, hie mouth tilled With burning 

* coals, and hie Cyclopean eye staring wife 
unearthly brightness directly in hw tnee, 

i while sfoA, with the sir of a rider to the 
hellish steed, rose the tattehinuey haeeth- 
mg smoke and sparks of ire. Jk mow 

I ready reasoner than poor Hans might we» 
have been astonisacd by such anappart- 
tion. Per tyfel! screamed he, wl |W> ‘ 
ping in the vain eftrt to get hold of the 

B Fag end of efonn hr 
^ 

• 


